Univoratj 

Archive* 


Magazine 


Vol 


IV 


No 


November 


1985 


Inside: 


Japan  Up  Close 
Autumn  in  Photography 


rc&OTMBim 


The  Breaking  Point 


Stress.  Root  of  ill-health.  Promotor  of  facial  skin 
problems.  Frequent  cause  of  mental  dysfunction.  If 
you  haven't  felt  the  tyranny  of  this  entity,  then  you 
aren't  a  student.  At  this  time  of  year,  the  effects  of 
stress  are  the  last  things  you  need  to  be  reminded 
of.  Stress  can  be  devastating,  but  it  can  also  be 
your  ally:  you  just  have  to  learn  to  look  at  it  the  right 
way.  In  reality,  stress  can  either  break  you  or  make 
you. 

University  is  inherently  an  elitist  institution  in 
that  closed  minds  do  not  belong.  It’s  a  place  where 
you  must  digest  new  ideas,  concepts,  principles, 
and  be  able  to  use  them  with  proficiency  before 
implacable  deadlines.  You  learn  to  be  creative, 
innovative,  and  industrious.  If  you  just  want  a  job, 
working  9  to  5  for  a  salaried  income,  free  weekends 
and  statutory  holidays,  then  don't  come  here.  Go  to 
a  technical  school,  an  employment  oriented 
institution,  like  TIMT  or  DeVries.  You'll  be  better 
off.  and  get  what  you  want.  University  is  for  people 
who  want  an  education. 

So  what's  an  education?  Well,  we  know  it's 
something  that  doesn't  necessarily  lead  to  a  steady 
income  because,  after  all,  what  can  you  do  with  a 
B.Sc.,  or  a  B.A.?  Those  moth-eaten  letters  do  not 
really  say  you  are  qualified  to  do  anything.  No,  they 
say  instead  that  you  are  something.  You  are  a 
person  who  has  undertaken  four  years  at  a 
venerable  (hopefully)  institution  during  which  your 
abilities  to  quickly  learn  new  concepts,  apply  them, 
and  present  them  to  others  have  been  developed 
and  put  through  a  battery  of  tests.  That's  what  an 
education  does.  "Education"  is  the  fancy  name 
given  to  the  experience  that  trains  you  in  this 
manner. 

In  order  to  achieve  this  goal,  students  are 
subjected  to  a  variety  of  phenomena  which 
undergrads  fondly  refer  to  as  torture.  You  have  to 
hand  in  myriad  assignments,  (many  the  products  of 
"all-nighters");  regurgitate  unreasonable  amounts 
of  often  meaningless  data  on  exams;  spend  hours 
digging  through  the  Index  Medicus  only  to  find  that 
the  paper  you  seek  is  in  a  journal  not  kept  by  the 
library.  Year  after  year  after  year. 


But  if  that's  all  you  think  it  is,  or  if  you  believe 
you're  being  trained  for  a  job,  then  you've  missed 
the  point.  By  means  of  this  regimen,  you  teach  your 
mind  to  absorb  information  quickly  and  efficiently, 
to  communicate  your  ideas  clearly  and  coherently, 
to  approach  problems  fully  armed  with  in  depth 
research.  These  skills  are  priceless  for  any  career 
in  which  you  have  to  think  and  work  with  others! 

The  better  you  can  think,  the  more  full  your  life  will 
be.  At  least  I  think  so.  Certainly  you  want  to  be  the 
best  you  can.  Here  enters  the  role  of  the  student's 
constant  companion,  stress.  Successful  students, 
over-achievers,  ambitious  hot-shots,  are  not  those 
who  cringe  in  anticipation  of  long  stressful  periods 
of  exhausting  work.  No.  Stress  is  what  you  learn  to 
use  to  your  advantage.  It's  there  to  help  you  push 
yourself  beyond  what  you  thought  were  your  limits. 
Stress  gives  you  the  power  to  move  mountains.  And 
when,  in  quiei  momenis  or  renecuon,  you  look  at  all 
you  have  accomplished,  are  accomplishing  and 
will  accomplish,  you  feel  good. 

Too  many  students  still  lead  one-dimensional 
lives  of  study,  neglecting  other,  equally  important 
and  rewarding  areas  such  as  sport  and  social 
activity.  Why  do  these  students  persist  in  believing 
that  study  is  the  be  all  and  end  all  of  university? 
Remember,  it's  four  years  of  your  life,  and  they  won't 
come  back.  Ever.  One  simple  solution  to  a 
balanced  life:  work  when  there  is  stress  to  help  you 
along,  and  have  fun  when  there  isn't.  Besides,  if 
you  feel  sluggish  from  physical  inactivity,  or  you're 
not  relaxed,  you  won't  function  at  your  peak  mental 
capacity.  You're  working  against  your  own 
interests.  More  importantly,  no  one  likes  the 
company  of  a  socially  inept,  out-of-shape  slob,  and 
your  chances  of  getting  along  with  others  in  your 
career  are  narrowed. 

So  don't  hand  me  any  rot  about  not  having 
enough  time  to  do  something,  whether  it’s  a  squash 
game  or  a  lab  report.  You  learn  to  prioritize,  and  set 
your  own  "mini-deadlines.”  You  get  one  task 
finished  after  the  next,  and  in  essence,  you  make 
time!  Don't  be  a  lazy  stick-in-the-mud.  Life's 
short;  it's  beautiful;  don't  waste  it. 


SKEEFER 

Gimme  a  Break!!  What?  Just  because  everyone's 
been  working  since  8am  this  morning  doesn’t  mean 
they  can  all  quit  at  2am  this  morning!  We’ve  got  a 
magazine  to  put  out  hare.  No,  of  course  not.  It’s  a 
DICTATORSHIP.  No,  you  can't  leave,  Andrea,  you're 
supposed  to  run  the  show  here.  No,  you  can’t  go,  Joe, 
you're  supposed  to  Illustrate  everything  twice  so  I  can 
choose  the  ones  I  want.  No  you  can't  take  off,  tung, 
you  can  read  that  funny  stuff  written  In  Chinese! 
(What's  that  doing  hero?)  No  you  can’t  fall  asleep, 
Jana,  we'll  drown  you  In  weak  tea  if  we  have  to.  No, 
you  can’t.  Where  have  ail  the  GIRLS  gone?  Women  I 
Can’t  understand  them...  Brenda's  still  on  the 
machine?  Sorry,  burger  King  Is  all  you  deserve!!!  Be 
back  In  a  couple  of  hours,  paople-  I've  got  a  squash 
game  waiting! 
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Sensitive  Subject 


By  Dave  Chang  Sang 

The  G-string.  Truly  a  marvel 
of  modern  man.  It  gives 
maximum  exposure  of  the 
human  body  while  covering  up 
mat  certam  little  area  that  no  one 
wants  to  see,  or  do  they? 
Recently  an  Ontario  court  ruling 
allowed  “exotic”  dancers  to 
remove  their  G-strings  in  the 
city  o!  Toronto.  The  towns  of 
Markham  and  Brampton  were 
already  allowing  their  dancers  to 
remove  their  G-strings  long 
before  this  recent  court  decision. 
Should  this  be  allowed?  Is  it  not 
considered  to  be  obscene? 
Unfortunately,  due  to  lack  of 
monetary  funds  and 
preparation,  1  was  unable  to 
truly  research  this  topic  by 
interviewing  a  few  of  the  dancers 
(oh  well,  maybe  next  time!!).  I 
do  however,  have  an  opinion  on 
this  sensitive  subject  about 
sensitive  areas  (or  the  covering 
up  of  such  areas!). 

First  let's  take  a  look  at  the 
number  of  “taverns"  in  this  city 
of  ours  that  feature  exotic 
dancers.  It's  quite  obvious  that 
there  arc  quite  a  few  uround. 
All  you  have  to  do  is  walk  down 
the  Yongc  St.  strip  (gel  the 


pun?)  !t’s  also  quite  obvious 
that  most  of  these  taverns  must 
be  happy,  maybe  even  ecstatic, 
about  the  new  ruling  allowing 
their  dancers  to  take  it  all  off. 
They  will  obviously  get  more 
business  from  the  already 
excited  male  population.  They 
might  even  force  their  dancers 
to  take  it  all  off. 

Which  brings  up 
the  question rshould  a  dancer  be 
allowed  to  keep  it  on  instead  cf 
being  forced  to  take  it  off?  I 
personally  think  that  everyone 
has  a  right  to  privacy  and  I 
believe  that  the  law  agrees  with 
me.  Therefore  a  dancer  should 
be  allowed  to  keep  his/her 
private  parts  private  and  if  they 
arc  being  forced  to  take  it  all  off, 
lake  the  tavern  owner  to  court 
and  sue  his  pants  off.  With 
regard  to  being  considered 
obscene,  I  think  that  the  public 
should  be  left  to  decide  for 
themselves.  If  John  Doe  wants  to 
have  someone  clses‘you-know- 
whaf  shoved  in  his  face  he 
should  be  allowed  to  have  this.  If 
one  knows  that  one  is  going  to 
be  offended  by  walking  into  such 
‘taverns'  then  don’t  enter  these 


places.  Everyone  was  given  a 
brain  that  has  the  ability  to  make 
choices,  sc  why  not  use  it  to 
make  the  choice  that  is  right  for 
oneself?  Leave  the  law  as  it  is  and 
let  John  Doe  decide  for  himself. 
I  personally  think  that  women 
look  a  great  deal  sexier  with  their 
clothes  on  than  they  do  with 
them  off  anyway.  Weil,  I’ve 
got  to  go.  I’m  late  for  the 
luncheon  special  at  the 
Zanzibar! 


Letter  to  the  Editor 

Congratulations  to  the  staff  of 
Dialogue;  your  effort  and  hard 
work  have  made  this  magazine 
interesting  and  informative. 
However,  could  you  try  to  lead 
the  Chinese-Canadian  students 
to  participate  and  accept 
multicultural  activities?  This  is 
the  way  to  enlarge  one’s  own 
circle  and  attain  the  goal  of 
cultural  exchange. 

R.  Lee,  Scarborough,  Ont. 
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ORIENT  BOWL 


“Orient  Bowl”  is  an  annual 
sports  tournament  featuring 
corfipetitions  in  four  categories: 
badminton,  basketball,  table 
tennis,  and  volleyball.  Chinese 
Student  Associations  from 
various  universities  are  invited  to 
participate  each  year  with  the 
overall  winner  having  the 
privilege  of  hosting  the  event  in 
the  following  year.  As  the  overall 
champion  of  last  year’s 
competitions,  the  UTCSA 
downtown  union  (CSA,  CPS, 
CESA)  is  proud  to  present  the 
19th  Annual  Orient  Bowl  on  the 
weekend  of  March  29-30, 1986. 

This  will  be  the  first  time  ever 
that  the  Orient  Bowl  is  held 
entirely  at  the  U  of  T  downtown 
campus.  In  the  previous 
victorious  occasion,  we  had  to 
concede  the  host  honour  to  the 


CESA’s  sports  directors,  Judson 
Lew,  we  are  able  to  host  this 
year’s  event  at  the  Sports  Gym 
and  Upper  Gym  of  the  Athletic 
Centre  (although  the  table  tennis 
competition  will  likely  be  held  at 
Hart  House). 

On  behalf  of  the  UTCSA 
union,  we  would  like  to  invite  all 
sports  enthusiasts  to  the  Orient 
Bowl  Tryouts.  Watch  for  posters 
for  the  tryout  dates  of  the 
different  categories!  For  those  of 
you  who  are  sincerely  interested 
in  participating  but  will  not  be 
able  to  attend  the  tryouts  for  any 
reason,  please  contact  one  of  the 
following: 


Judson  Lew  (CESA)  925-8425 
Michael  Leung  (CPS)  465-9011 
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CHRISTMASES^ 


ByCerreneTam 

Isn’t  it  just  FASCINATING 
how  rapidly  time  flies  by  when 
you’re  having  “so  much  fun” 
studying  for  those  mid-terms? 
Every  day  is  a  rush  to  get  down 
early  just  to  get  that  favourite 
carrel  of  yours  ...  in  the  comer, 
away  from  everything  and 
everyone.  It’s  one  down,  four  to 
go  and  more  time  spent  in  your 
second  home  at  Robarts. 
Sleeping  late,  rising  early  and 
missing  classes  in  order  to  get 
those  few  extra  hours  of  study. 
To  top  it  off,  those  sandwiches 
and  “hot?”  food  in  the  cafeteria 
leave  little  to  be  desired! 

Just  because  you’ve  managed 
to  get  through  your  mid-terms  in 
one  piece,  don’t  think  it’s  all 
over.  Nooo!!!  There  are  always 


the  Christmas  exams  for  those  of 
you  who  choose  to  take  half¬ 
courses  and  for  the  others  who 
are  unfortunate  enough  to  have 
taken  a  full-year  course  that  has 
included  a  Christmas  exam  as  an 
added  bonus.  So,  it’s  back  to  the 
books  and  you  haven’t  even  left 
them  yet. 

Oh,  doesn’t  university  life 
seem  awful  at  this  point?  Yes, 
but  wait!  Why,  Christmas  is  just 
around  the  corner  and  we  hgve 
three  glorious  weeks  of  sleeping 
in,  catching  up  on  the  latest 
soaps,  shopping,  and  more 
shopping.  All  your  efforts  have 
paid  off  and  you  can  enjoy  your 
Christmas  holiday.  It’s  time  to 
cheer  up  and  get  into  the 
Christmas  spirit.  There  is  so 
much  to  do  with  so  little  time  to 
do  it  all  —  catch  up  on  the  latest 


gossip,  spend  time  with  friends 
you  haven't  seen  since  you  were 
locked  up  with  your  books,  get 
the  coat  you’ve  been  meaning  to 
buy  but  just  did  not  have  the 
time,  go  skiing  if  the  weather 
permits,  but  most  importantly  — 
it’s  PARTY  time  and  for  sure 
there  will  be  a  party  going  on  this 
Christmas,  if  not  several  dozen 
of  them.  The  season  has  arrived 
and  it  is  time  to  meet  new  and  old 
faces.  Go  on,  have  fun.  You 
deserve  it! 


MERRY  CHRISTMAS 

& 

EVERYONE!! 


China  Cup  Aftermath 


On  October  12  and  13,  the 
annua!  China  Cup  was  piayed  at 
King’s  College  Circle.  This  was  a 
two  day  soccer  tournament 
among  the  Chinese  Student 
Associations  from  different 
universities.  A  total  of  eight 
universities  entered  the 
tournament,  each  hoping  to 
capture  the  Cup. 

Being  the  host  of  the  games, 
we  had  to  prepare  for  a  lot  of 
things.  Food  was  one  item  in  our 
list.  A  day  before  the  game, 
volunteers  (mostly  our 
executives)  helped  to  prepare 
food  for  the  players.  It  was  a  lot 
of  work,  but  everyone  didn’t 
seem  to  mind  (?)  Actually,  those 
who  helped  make  the  sandwiches 
that  day  are  now  sick  and  tired  of 
the  word  “sandwich”.  After  all, 
540  sandwiches  were  made! 

Early  next  morning,  we  set  off 
to  King’s  College  Circle.  At 
around  9:30,  the  first  two  games 
were  played.  Players  and 
spectators  were  seen  around  the 
two  soccer  fields,  either  cheering 
for  their  own  team  or  watching 
with  enthusiasm.  All  the  teams 
were  divided  into  divisions,  and 
the  teams  with  the  highest  points 
in  their  division  would  be  able  to 
play  in  the  playoffs  the  next  day. 
After  intense  competition,  our 
team  (U  of  T),  McMaster, 
Waterloo,  and  Carleton,  got  nto 
the  playoffs. 

The  next  morning,  after  a 
night  of  resting  and  relaxing 
(really  for  the  guys?)  the  guys  got 
out  their  equipment  and 
prepared  for  the  final  day.  Each 
made  sure  that  their  shin-guards 
were  in  place,  soccer  shoes  tight 
and  snug,  uniforms  neat  and  tidy 
(though  they  turn  muddy  as  soon 
as  they  play!)  At  9:00  a.m. 
sharp,  the  whistle  went  off  and 
the  first  game  began.  After  the 
first  few  rounds;  it  became 
evident  that  Carleton  University 
would  place  fourth  and 
Waterloo  third.  The  finals  were 
between  McMaster  and  us.  It 
was  a  very  close  game  but  our 


team  finally  met  its  match.  The 
game  came  to  a  tie  and  the 
championships  were  decided  by 
penally  shots.  It  was  not  until 
then  that  we  lost.  Our  team  lost 
by  a  mere  1  goal  to  McMaster 
University. 

And  so,  the  China  Cup  ended. 
Although  there  were  many 
unimaginable  conflicts  during 


those  two  days,  we  were  still  able 
to  hold  the  games  successfully. 
Finally,  1  would  like  here  to 
thank  the  referees  and  volunteers 
who  helped  to  make  this  event 
possible,  especially  Anna,  who 
managed  to  keep  the  games 
running  smoothly. 

Teresa  Wong 

Ex-Sports  Director,  CSA 


Winds  Restaurant 


Superb  Chinese  Food 


TAKE-OUT  MENU 
PICK-UP  OR  HOME  DELIVERY 
CALL 

736*4646 

5°fo  off  on  Pick-Up  Orders  over  S9.00  (cash  only) 
Local  Delivery  on  Orders  over  $9.00 
Major  credit  cards  accepted 


UNIVERSITY  CITY  PLAZA 
59  Four  Winds  Dr., 
Doivnsi’iew,  Ontario 


BUSINESS  HOURS: 

Monday  -  Thursday  :  11:30a.m.  -  12:00  midnight 
Friday  &  Saturday  :  11:30a.m.  -  1:00a.m. 
Sunday  :  11:30a.m.  -  12:00  midnight 
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Youth  Conference  ‘85 


By  Melinda  Fong 
To  co-ordinate  observance  of 
the  International  Youth  Year  as 
designated  by  the  United 
Nations  in  1985,  the  Council  of 
Chinese  Canadians  in  Ontario  is 
proud  to  present  a  “Chinese 
Canadian  Youth  Conference," 
to  be  held  on  Saturday, 
December  28,  1985  at  the 
Downtown  Holiday  Inn,  89 
Chestnut  Street,  Toronto.  The 
Conference  will  focus  on  the 
theme  of  BUILDING  OUR 
POTENTIAL,  with  special 
emphasis  on  the  growth  of 
Chinese  Canadian  youths 
within  our  multicultural  society. 
The  main  objective  of  this 
conference  is  to  provide  a 
forum  for  our  youths  and  the 
general  public  to  present  and 
discuss  their  opinions  on  issues 
and  topics  pertinent  to  their 
concern.  This  will  bring  their 
viewpoints  to  the  attention  and 
awareness  of  the  public:  the  way 
they  see  these  issues  being  acted 
upon  and  the  means  by  which 
they  would  like  the  problems 
resolved.  This  will  also  serve  to 
preserve  Chinese  Canadian 


REGISTRATION  FORM 

All  advance  registration  must  be  paid 
in  full  by  November  28, 1985. 

Please  make  cheque  payable  to: 
Council  of  Chinese  Canadians  in  Ontario 
PO.  Box  594,  Station  "P" 

Toronto,  Ontario  M5S  2T1 
□  Accommodation  arrangement 
required  (for  out  of  town 
participants  only) 

For  further  information  please  contact: 
Chui  Quon  (416)  752-4191 

Sue  Tung  (418)661-4972 

Ellen  Lui  (416)  496-2968 

Anders  Li  (416)  466-2810 

Ying  Ying  Peon  (416)  537-9004 
or  write  to  the 

Council  of  Chinese  Canadians  in  Ontario 


BUILDING  OUR  POTENTIAL 

CHINESE  CANADIAN  YOUTH  CONFERENCE  1985 


ADDRESS 

POSTAL  CODE 

PHONE 

DATE 

fee  per  person 
lunch  □ 

Advance 

$2 

$12 

At  Door 

$3 

$12 

fee  including  admission  to 
dance  in  the  evening 

for  office 
only 


'  heritage,  to  promote 
multicultural  understanding,  to 
encourage  both  volunteer  and 
citizen  participation  in 
community  activities,  as  well  as 


Ho  Yuen 
Restaurant  \%\ 

Specializing  in  Chinese  Food 


105  Elizabeth  Street, 
Toronto,  Ontario. 
TEL:977-3448 
977-3449 


to  develop  leadership  skills  and 
organizational  abilities. 

the  format  of  the  conference 
will  be  a  whole  day  event  with 
plenary  presentation  followed 
by  concurrent  workshops  on  the 
following  topics: 

Who  Am  I?  Cultural  and 
Religious  Identity 

Education  and  Career 
Development 

Racial  Pluralism:  Past,  Present 
and  Future 

Politics  and  the  Individual:  a 
Personal  Relationship 

Media  Image: 

Distortion 


now  -  simply  fill  out  the 
registration  form  above.  The 
fee  per  person  is  $2  advance,  or 
$3  at  the  door.  Lunch  will  be 
provided  for  an  extra  S12.  Fee 
includes  admission  to  the  dance 
in  the  evening. 


For  more  information,  write 
to  the 

Council  of  Chinese  Canadians 
in  Ontario 

P.O.  Box  594,  Station  “P” 
Toronto,  Ontario,  Canada 
MSS  2T1 


Coffee ,  Tea ,  or ... 


Reality 


Pre-registration  for  the 
conference  is  being  accepted 


ByJeanneYee 

After  a  cold  and  wintry  day, 
almost  nothing  sounds  more 
inviting  than  to  relax  in  front  of  a 
fire  with  something  soothing  to 
drink.  Here  are  some  hot 
beverages  to  share  with  friends 
after  a  day  of  skiing  or  after  a 
hectic  day  of  exams.  & 


_ 

(  J  J  For  Men  &  Women 

R7 


girls  SI  6 
guys  $12 


291  Dundas  St.  W 
Toronto,  Ontario 
(Near  Art  Gallery  of  Ontario) 
Bus:  (416)  593-7708 


S4f  KEW  Jh 

NORTH  YORK'S  FINEST 


NORTH  YORK'S  FINEST 

CHINESE  FOOD 


636  Finch  Ave.  East, 
Willowdale 
223-8652-5-7 


Mulled  Wine 

1  /  2  cup  unsweetened  cocoa 

2  tbsp.  &  1  tsp.  cornstarch 
1/2  cup  water 

3  /4  cup  honey,  melted 
lqt.milk 

Combine  first  three 
ingredients  in  a  blender. 
Gradually  add  honey  and  blend. 
Transfer  to  a  saucepan  and 
whisk  the  milk  into  this  mixture. 
Continue  to  stir  as  you  bring  it  to 
a  simmer.  Simmer,  stirring 
often,  for  about  lOmin.  It  will  be 
glossy,  smooth,  and  thick.  Serve 
hot.  Makes  six  servings. 

Irish  Coffee 

Prepare  strong  coffee  ar.d 
sweeten.  Pour  a  little  Irish 
whisky  into  small  glasses  and 
add  the  hot  coffee.  Top  with 
unsweetened  whipped  cream. 
Ginger  Tea 

2- 1/2  cups  water 

2  inches  fresh  green  ginger, 
coarsely  grated 

4  tsp.  honey  or  brown  sugar 
1/2  lemon,  sliced 

Combine  ingredients  and  boil, 
uncovered,  for  10-15  minutes. 
Strain  and  served  in  mugs. 
Serves  two. 

Mulled  Cider 

1  orange 
1  lemon 
1  lime 
1 cupsuger 

1  egg,  beaten  until  frothy 
72oz.canapplecider 
1/2  tsp.  allspice 

3- 4  cinnamon  sticks 
3-4  whole  cloves 

Combine  juices  of  orange, 
lemon,  and  lime.  Simmer 
together  with  sugar  and  egg.  Add 
remaining  ingredients,  simmer 
15  min.  longer.  Serve  hot. 


Dialogue  5 


‘Tis  the  Season  to  be  Jolly 


By  Brenda  Chin 

O.K.,  folks,  it’s  “that  time  of 
the  year”  again  —  for  some,  it’s 
the  long-awaited,  eagerly 
anticipated  joys  of  — 
Christmas!!  For  others,  like  me, 
it's  the  dreaded  feelings  of 
frustration  and  of  pecuniary 
deficiency  associated  with  the 
chaotic  preparations  for 
Christmas.  When  I  was  young, 
much  younger,  1  loved 
Christmas,  1  LIVED  for 
Christmas.  But  as  1  got  older 
each  year,  the  spark  faded  more 
and  more  as  1  realized  that  the 
task  of  shopping  for  gifts  and 
spending  so  much  money  on 
them  were  not  as  much  fun  as 
just  greedily  receiving  all  the 
gifts  from  friends  and  relatives. 
Kids  don’t  have  to  buy  gifts  for 
others,  and  aren’t  expected  to 
until  they  grew  older  and  earn 
their  own  money  to  spend.  Well, 
I  wish  I  were  still  a  kid.  Shopping 
for  presents  is  fun  IF  the 
expenses  aren’t  coming  out  of 
your  own  pocket.  All  the  hassles 
of  Christmas  shopping  take  a  toll 
on  me.  Not  only  do  I  burn  a  hole 
in  my  bank  account,  due  to  a 
seasonal,  but  temporary, 
addiction  of  “withdrawel-ism” 
from  convenient  instant  tellers, 
but  the  shopping  expeditions 
leave  me  exhausted  and 
frustrated. 

Department  stores  everywhere 
began  displaying  their  Christmas 
stock  in  mid-October.  It  was 
hard  to  remember  that 
Hallowe’en  does  take  place  in 
the  fall  and  not  in  December  as 
all  the  Christmas  decorations 
and  merchandise  overwhelmed 
the  displays  of  Hallowe’en 


items,  giving  you  the  impression 
that  December  had  already 
arrived. 

Christmas  is  supposed  to  be 
“the  season  to  be  jolly”.  That’s 
a  joke.  Why  are  people  in 
shopping  malls  and  department 
stores  so  irritable  then? 
Shoppers  and  sales  clerks 
suddenly  transform  into  rude, 
cranky,  aggressive,  pushy 
people! !  What  accounts  for  this 
metamorphosis  during  the  pre- 
Christmas  festivities?  The 
answer  is  simple:  it’s  the  usual 
mad  rush  and  mad  dash  to 
complete  our  purchases  before 
12:00  a.m.  on  Dec.  24th.  Even 
the  early  Christmas  shoppers  will 
find  themselves  among  the  herd 
of  frantic  last-minute  shoppers, 
hustling  and  bustling  in  the 
malls.  The  chaos  and  mobs  of 
shoppers  undoubtedly  give  the 
poor  sales  clerks  a  case  of  high 
blood  pressure  resulting  in  a  case 
of  hypertension.  This  in  turn 
causes  their  irritability  and  short 
temper.  Some  are  even 
uncooperative.  You've  probably 
noticed,  from  past  experiences, 
that  sales  clerks  are  hard  to  Find 
at  Christmas  time  —  there  never 
seems  to  be  enough  of  them 
around  to  help  you  with  a 
selection  or  to  speed  up  the  long 
line-ups  at  the  cashier  counter. 
But,  have  you  noticed,  at  other 
regular  times,  from  past 
experiences,  how  difficult  it  is  to 
shake  a  sales  clerk  off  your  trail 
when  she  tailgates  you 
everywhere,  watching  your  every 
move,  and  offering  you  help 
with  such  a  cheerful,  friendly 
smile,  and  all  you’re  doing  is 
browsing???  At  Christmas  time, 


.hey  don’t  even  notice  you! 
Where’s  the  help  and  courtesy 
when  you  REALLY  need  it? 

Feliow  shoppers  are  just  as 
bad,  if  not  worse,  when  it  comes 
to  being  jolly  and  cordial  to  each 
other  during  the  Christmas  rush. 
They  lack  patience;  their  hectic 
pace  reflects  a  “Get  our  of  my 
way,  you  ?&!&£*!*,  I’ve  got 
shopping  to  do!!’’  attitude. 
Yeah,  well  who  doesn’t???  Have 
you  ever  fought  for  grabs  on  a 
particular  garment  that  was  a 
bargain?  That’s  a  doozy.  Try 
having  a  tug  of  war  over  a  scarf 
with  a  200  lb.  woman,  frothing 
at  the  mouth,  her  eyes  glaring, 
and  her  nostrils  flaring  at  you. 
You  iearn  quick  to  give  in  and  let 
the  beast  have  the  two  mile  long 
scarf. 


essays,  all  before  Christmas. 
What  sane  fool  would  want  to 
put  himself  through  the 
traumatic  ordeal  of  rush 
Christmas  shopping,  to 

withstand  further  physical  and 
mental  abuse  after  having  been 
physically  and  mentally 
exhausted  and  disturbed  from 
studying  and  cramming  for  two 
weeks?? 

It’s  a  shame  how  all  the  time, 
effort  and  money  spent  on 
Christmas  preparations  are  all 
over,  after  one  brief  and  shining 


moment,  when  the  gifts  are 
hastily  opened,  admired,  and 
forgottten.  I  cringe  whenever 
someone  insensitively  tears  apart 
my  so  carefully,  diligently 
wrapped  gift,  destroying  the 
beautiful  wrapping  paper,  and 
tossing  the  bright  bows  away,  all 
in  less  than  a  minute  while  it  took 
me  hours  to  wrap .  How  my  heart 
aches!  1  sometimes  wonder  if 
Christmas  is  all  it’s  cracked  up  to 
be.  Christmas  —  BAH 
HUMBUG!!  & 


/* 


Every  year  I  try  to  avoid  the 
mad  dash  to  stores  everywhere 
and  spare  myself  the  miseries  of 
the  agony  of  defeat,  of  not 
finding  anything  on  my  list,  and 
of  the  throbbing  aching  feelings 
in  my  head  and  feet.  But 
hundreds  like  me  end  up 
procrastinating,  and  find 
ourselves  in  the  jungle  of  wild 
shoppers,  getting  trampled, 
shoved,  pushed,  and  cursed 
upon  —  such  mental  and 
physical  abuse!  Taking  the  TTC 
to  and  fro  is  a  drag,  especially  at 
Christmas  time  when  rush  hour 
conditions  seem  to  persist  24 
hours  a  day.  The  TTC,  in  this 
case,  is  not  necessarily  the  better 
way,  and  our  jolly  passengers  arc 
far  from  being  jolly.  People 
cram  into  every  car  despite  the 
obvious  indications  that  the 
trains  or  buses  are  filled  to  and 
beyond  their  maximal  capacity. 
But  who  cares?  So  wh at  if  your 
package  gets  squashed,  your 
empty  gift  boxes  get  warped  tand 
to  think  you  had  to  try  so  hard  to 
get  them  too!),  and  if  you  have  a 
case  of  claustrophobia?  WHO 
CARES?? 

Christmas  will  soon  be  here, 
and  1  have  yet  to  make  my  list 
and  hit  the  stores.  I’ll  probably 
do  what  1  always  do  in  times  of 
desperation  —  buy  multiple 
purchases  of  the  same  item, 
preferably  a  unisex  gift .  and  give 
them  to  all  my  friends  and 
relatives.  So  what  if  they  think  1 
lack  creativity  —  1  also  happen 
to  lack  the  time  to  be  creative! 
Most  students  are  gunned  down 
•■■;»h  tests,  mid-term  exams. 
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The  Roud  Not  Taken 

Two  roads  diverged  in  a  yellow  wood, 
And  sorry  1  could  not  travel  both 
And  be  one  traveler,  long  I  stood 
And  looked  down  one  as  far  as  I  could 
To  where  it  bent  in  the  undergrowth; 

Then  took  the  other,  as  just  as  fair. 

And  having  perhaps  the  better  claim. 
Because  it  was  grassy  and  wanted  wear; 
Though  as  for  the  passing  there 
Had  worn  them  really  about  the  same, 

And  both  that  morning  equally  lay 
In  leaves  no  step  had  trodden  black . 
Oh,  1  kept  the  first  for  another  day! 

Y ct  knowing  how  way  leads  on  to  way, 
I  doubted  if  I  should  ever  come  back. 

I  shall  be  telling  this  with  a  sigh 
Somewhere  ages  and  ages  hence: 

Two  roads  diverged  in  a  wood,  and  1 — 
1  took  the  one  less  traveled  by. 

And  that  has  madeall  thedifference. 


Snow  falling  and  night  falling  fast  oh  fast 
In  a  field  1  looked  into  going  past. 

And  the  ground  almost  covered  smooth  in  snow. 
But  a  few  weeds  and  stubble  showing  last. 


The  woods  around  it—  it  is  theirs. 

All  animals  are  smothered  in  their  lairs. 
I  am  loo  absent-spirited  to  count; 

The  loneliness  includes  me  unawares. 


And  lonely  as  it  is,  that  loneliness 
Will  be  more  lonely  ereit  will  be  less — 
A  blanker  whiteness  of  benighted  snow 
With  no  expression,  nothing  to  express. 


They  cannot  scare  me  with  their  empty  spaces 
Between  stars —  on  stars  where  no  human  race  is. 
I  have  it  in  me  so  much  nearer  home 
To  scare  myself  with  my  own  desert  places 


Robert  Frost 


f November 


Photos  By  Kenneth  Liang 


Snow 

The  room  was  suddenly  rich  and  the  great  bay-window  was 
Spawning  snow  and  pink  roses  against  it 
Soundlessly  collateral  and  incompatible: 

World  is  suddener  thati  we  fancy  it. 

World  is  crazier  and  more  of  it  than  we  think , 

Incorrigibly  plural.  1  peel  and  portion 
A  tangerine  and  spit  the  pips  and  feel 
The  drunkenness  of  things  being  various. 

And  the  fire  flames  with  a  bubbling  sound  for  world 
Is  more  spiteful  and  gay  than  one  supposes— 

On  the  tongueon  the  eyes  on  the  ears  in  the  palms  of  one’s  hands— 
There  is  more  than  glass  between  the  snow  and  the  huge  roses. 

Louis  MacNiece 


A  Night  in  November 

1  marked  when  the  weather  changed. 
And  the  panes  began  to  quake. 

And  the  winds  rose  up  and  ranged, 
That  night,  lying  half-awake. 

Dead  leaves  blew  into  my  room . 

And  alighted  upon  my  bed. 

And  a  tree  declared  to  the  gloom 
I  is  sorrow  t  hat  t  hey  were  shed . 

One  leaf  of  them  touched  my  hand. 
And  1  thought  that  it  was  you 
There  stood  as  you  used  to  stand. 
And  saying  at  last  you  knew! 

Thomas  Hardy 
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Dialogue  8 


Memories  of 
Japan: 


Land 


By  Stephen  H.  Cfcu 


Land  of  rising  sun 

Beautiful,  strong  impressions 
Fine  warm  memories. . . 

The  land  of  the  rising  sun: 
geisha  girls,  cherry  blossoms, 
Mt.  Fuji,  SONY  Walkmans  etc. 
etc.  A  series  of  images  form  in  a 
person’s  mind  when  the  country 
Japan  is  mentioned.  Recently 
interest  in  Japanese  culture  has 
developed  in  North  America. 
This  travel  article  will  try  to  give 
you  an  inside  scoop  on  what 
Japan  is  really  like. 

There  are  many  ways  of 
getting  to  Japan.  A  direct  flight 
from  Toronto  will  take  about 
seventeen  hours.  Flying  directly 
to  Tokyo  may  be  the  fastest,  but 
it  is  also  the  most  costly.  Many  a 
tourist  will  fly  by  Korean 
Airlines  to  Seoul,  South  Korea 
(site  of  the  1988  Olympic 
summer  games)  for  a  few  days 
stop-over  and  then  catch  a  quick 
two  hour  flight  to  Tokyo.  This  is 
the  more  economical  way  for 
those  who  have  the  time.  The 
student  exchange  I  was  on  flew 
via  Korean  Airlines.  Since  KAL 
is  so  price  competitive,  the 
planes  arc  packed  to  full  capacity 
and  believe  me  you  feel  it . 

We  arrived  in  Tokyo,  the 
capital  of  Japan,  in  the  early 
morning  and  were  whisked 
quickly  to  our  hotel.  Our  group 
had  free  time  in  the  afternoon.  1 
was  fortunate  that  my  Japanese- 
American  roommate  was  able  to 
speak  some  Japanese.  This 
enabled  us  to  explore  the 
neighbourhood  around  the 
hotel.  The  first  thing  we  noticed 
in  Tokyo  was  that  the  people  are 
extremely  friendly  and  polite. 
Even  though  tourists  have  been 
pouring  into  Japan  for  decades, 
we  were  still  a  novelty.  They 
treated  us  like  honoured  guests. 
Everyone  greeted  us  with  a 
smiling  face  and  a  quick  bow. 
The  cities  of  Japan  are  densely 


populated,  but  the  people  are 
very  courteous  to  one  another. 
Everywhere  you  go  you  see 
people  smiling,  bowing,  and 
talking.  Each  day  there  were 
literally  thousands  of  students  in 
their  school  uniforms  visiting 
various  historical  and  scenic 
sights.  Their  knowledge  of 
spoken  English  was  limited. 
However,  their  curiousness  did 
not  diminish:  they  wanted  to 
know  about  North  American 
fads,  lifestyles,  and  music.  They 
seemed  more  interested  in  us 
than  in  the  local  Shinto  or 
Buddha  temple. 

Tokyo  is  a  very  modern  city 
and  reminds  one  of  any  large 
North-American  city  except  that 
the  signs  are  in  Japanese  and  the 
city  is  immaculately  dean.  For 
those  who  thought  of  Japan  as 
only  geishas,  cherry  blossoms, 
and  Mt.  Fuji,  you  are  in  for  a 
surprise.  Tokyo  is  said  to  be 
more  developed  than  Toronto! 
Every  hour  is  rush  hour. 
Commuter  trains  are  spaced  fifty 
seconds  apart.  Every  train  is 
packed.  There  are  even  people 
employed  to  push  passengers 
into  the  trains  so  that  they  will  be 
packed  to  maximal  capacity.  The 
Shinkanscn  “bullet  train"  from 
Tokyo  to  Osaka  takes  exactly 
three  hours  and  eight  minutes. 
Not  a  minute  more  or  a  minute 
less!  We  saw  a  distraught  tourist 
telling  a  station  conductor  that 
he  missed  his  train.  The  tourist 
feared  that  his  day  would  be 
knocked  out  of  schedule  and 
prepared  himself  for  a  long  wait. 
The  station  master  sympathized 
with  him  and  said  he  would 
unfortunately  have  to  wait  for 
the  next  train  which  would  be 
arriving  in ...  three  minutes.  Sure 
enough,  exactly  three  minutes 
later,  the  next  bullet  train  came 
whizzing  into  the  station!  The 
Shinkanscn  trains  run  on  time 
here.  Very  efficient  and  very 
punctual. 


of  the  Rising  Sun 


person  has  to  get  out  of  the  big 
cities,  and  that  is  exactly  what  we 
did.  Our  tour  went  to  Takayama 
which  is  a  small  town  near 
Kyoto.  Takayama  is  surrounded 
by  greenery.  People  and  nature 
in  harmony.  The  people  here 
were  more  laid  back  than  in  the 


cities.  We  stayed  in  a  traditional 
Japanese  inn  which  is  an 
experience  everyone  should  try 
at  least  once  in  their  life.  A 
Japanese  inn  with  its  translucent 
rice  paper  windows,  sliding 
doors,  tatami  mat  floors,  futon 
beds,  simple  lines  of 
architecture,  and  delicate 
gardens,  creates  a  very  peaceful 
and  relaxing  environment. 

We  arrived  in  the  Japanese  inn 
in  the  early  evening.  Most  of  us 
quickly  ran  down  to  the  hot  tubs. 
Hot  tubs  in  Japan  are  often  co¬ 
ed,  but  unfortunately  our  inn 
had  segregated  hot  tubs.  The 
usual  procedure  for  hot  tubbing 
is  to  wash  oneself  completely 
dean  and  then  to  gel  into  the  tub. 
Do  not  underestimate  the  heat  of 
the  water.  When  I  slipped  into 
the  water  I  felt  nothing.  This  is 
because  my  body  had  never 
experienced  anything  so  hot  and 
didn’t  know  how  to  react.  After 
about  ten  seconds  the  scalding 
heat  hits  you,  but  you  want  to 
save  face.  You  smile  and  say  to 
your  friends,  “The  water's  fine, 
come  in  before  it  gels  too  cold." 
The  tub  is  usually  decorated  with 
rocks  and  other  bits  of  natural 
scenery.  After  a  while  you  get 
used  to  cooking  away,  and  a 
Japanese  gentleman  who  looks 
like  a  sumo  wrestler  turns  on  the 
hot  water  tap.  1  think  more 
steam  than  water  comes  out  of 
the  tap.  To  attain  a  bright  shade 
of  scarlet  takes  about  ten 
minutes.  It  is  not  as  painful  as  it 
seems.  Actually,  your  body  feels 
very  relaxed  and  refreshed.  It's 
the  perfect  time  to  have  a 


masseuse  work  on  your  body. 
The  Japanese  style  of  massage  is 
unique.  They  massage  between 
the  joints  and  bones  of  the  body 
rather  than  just  concentrating  on 
the  muscles.  Massages  are 
popular  in  Japan  and  are 
reasonably  priced. 

After  the  hot  tub  and  massage 


everyone  was  famished  foi 
dinner.  We  were  all  wearing  our 
yukatas  (summertime  cotton 
kimonos)  which  the  inn  provided 
for  the  guests,  and  sitting  at  low 
tables  salivating  at  all  the  food 
they  brought  out.  There  was  so 
much  food.  We  indulged  in 
everything  imaginable  and  even 


some  food  that  you  would  not 
imagine.  The  food  was 
aesthetically  appealing, 

especially  since  it  was  contrasted 
against  the  dark  lacquered  bowls 
and  plates  the  food  was  served 
on.  The  tea  was  Japanese  green 
tea  accented  with  roasted  rice.  It 
has  a  delicate  flavour  and  a 
pleasing  fragrance. 

After  a  relaxing  stay  in  the 
Japanese  inn,  we  headed  for  the 
big  cities  again.  This  time  we 
went  to  Kyoto  and  Osaka.  It  was 
shopping  time.  The  stores  are 
extremely  well  stocked  with  high 
quality  goods.  All  prices  are  set. 
There  is  no  bargaining  here.  The 
latest  models  of  Seiko,  Casio, 
Nikon,  Sony,  JVC,  etc.  are 
available.  However,  most 
serious  shoppers  look  for 
Japan’s  most  famous  product . . . 
Japanese  cultured  pearls. 

The  pearls  here  are  the  best  in 
the  world.  There  arc  five  main 
factors  to  keep  in  mind  when  you 
are  looking  at  pearls:  colour, 
luster,  shape  (roundness),  size, 
and  flaws.  Of  these,  luster  is  the 
most  important.  Try  to  look  for 
a  pearl  with  an  almost 
translucent  colouring,  a  subdued 
but  warm  glow.  After  looking  at 
a  few  pearls  you’ll  know  what 
this  means.  If  you  are  thinking  of 
investing  in  high  quality  pearls, 
Japan  is  the  place  to  buy  them. 

Something  else  that  is  round 
and  very  popular  in  Japan, 
besides  pearls,  is  Pachinco. 
Pachinco  is  an  arcade  game 
found  throughout  Japan.  The 
Pachinco  machine  is  a  cross 
between  a  slot  machine  and  an 
upright  pinball  machine.  You 
purchase  a  container  of 
Pachinco  ball  bearings  and  put 
them  on  a  tray  attached  to  the 
machine.  A  trigger  is  used  to 
shoot  the  balls  throughout  the 
machine. If  you  are  lucky,  one  of 
your  balls  will  land  in  a  hole  and 
a  whole  score  of  balls  will  tumble 
into  a  tray.  When  you  get  tired, 
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you  can  trade  in  the  balls  for 
prizes  such  as  chocolate, 
cigarettes,  and  small  gifts. 

For  those  of  you  who  are  more 
into  Japanese  food,  Japan’s  the 
place.  You  can’t  get  it  any  more 
authentic  than  here.  Japanese 
food  is  of  great  variety. 
Restaurants  tend  to  specialize  in 
one  or  two  branches  of  the 
extensive  cuisine.  The  type  of 
food  you  want  to  eat  determines 
which  restaurant  you  go  to. 
Sukiyaki,  sashimi,  sushi,  and 
tempura  at  their  best.  These 
names  may  be  difficult  to 
interpret  at  first,  but  once  you 
taste  this  food  you’ll  remember 
the  names  for  life. 

Sukiyaki  is  thinly  sliced  beef 
or  chicken  seasoned  in  a  sauce 
and  broiled.  It’s  served  on  a 
heaping  bowl  of  sticky  steamed 
rice.  Absolutely  delicious! 

Sashimi  is  raw  fish  sliced  thin. 
Tuna  and  salmon  are  the  more 
popular  types  of  sashimi.  It  takes 
a  little  while  to  acquire  the  taste 
for  sashimi,  but  once  you’re 
hooked  it’s  hard  to  stop  eating  it. 

Sushi,  raw  fish  in  blocks  of 
sticky  rice  wrapped  in  seaweed 
is  a  lunch  time  favourite  in 
Japan.  Often  it  is  neatly 
packaged  up  and  sold  by  vendors 
to  commuters  and  businessmen 
who  are  in  a  hurry.  These  “box 
lunches”  are  nutritious  and 
provide  a  nice  light  lunch. 
Tempura  is  seafood  (shrimp) 
and  vegetables  (eggplant,  green 
pepper,  onions,  beans,  etc.) 
dipped  into  an  egg  batter  and 
quickly  deep  fried.  It’s  very  light 
and  crispy.  It’s  best  eaten 
quickly  while  still  hot.  Often  this 
food  is  served  with  wasabi 
(Japanese  horseradish).  The  first 
time  I  had  sashimi,  I  dipped  a 
piece  of  it  into  the  wasabi.  I 
figured  it  would  make  the  raw 
fish  a  little  more  palatable. 
Beware!  It’s  very  hot!  I  think  I 
burned  out  my  entire  respiratory 
and  digestive  tract.  Apply 
wasabi  onto  food  with  caution. 

For  those  of  you  who  are  too 
busy  during  the  Christmas 
holidays  to  fly  over  to  Japan, 
there  are  a  number  of  fine 
Japanese  restaurants  in  Toronto 
that  can  give  you  a  taste  of 
Japan.  Here  are  a  few  of  the 
restaurants  that  you  may  find 
quite  nice:  Miehi  Dining  Rooms 
at  459  Church  St.,  Miraku 
Japanese  Restaurant  at  2150 
Y  onge  St . ,  and  Katsura  Japanese 
Restaurant,  at  4  Avenue  Road. 
You  will  find  the  atmosphere 
very  warm  and  relaxing  and  a 
perfect  place  to  dine  on  a  cool 
winter  evening. 

If  you  are  planning  a  trip  to 
Japan,  prepare  yourself  to  meet 
the  friendliest  people,  a 
fascinating  country,  and  to  have 
the  most  enjoyable  time  of  your 
life!  & 


JAMAICA  ,  HELLO 


By  Janice  Seto 

After  exams,  free  your 
mind  to  think  about  something 
beautiful,  the  sun.  Have  you 
seen  it  lately?  I  suppose  we 
snow-bound  students  can 
conjure  up  a  second-rate 
imitation  from  the  Travel 
section  in  the  Star.  Let’s  go 
after  the  real  things.  Come  the 
beginning  of  January  ’til  the 
end  of  Reading  Week,  many  of 
us  will  have  gorgeous  tans  to 
show  off.  Follow  the  sun.  It’s 
slacking  off  in  Jamaica. 

Jamaica  is  back  in  vogue,  if 
indeed  it  was  ever  out  of  vogue. 


This  quintessential  island 
paradise,  lush,  green,  and 
sunny,  outclasses  Florida  and 
the  mainland  anytime.  No 
artificial,  man-made  fun  here. 
You’re  away  from  it  all  to  make 
your  own  amusements.  Who 
wants  to  be  suffocated  by  Epcot 
and  Disneyworld?  The 
planeloads  and  shiploads  of 
half-frozen  North  Americans 
agree.  They  go  by  chartered 
planes  and  luxury  liners, 
package  tours,  and  sheer 
frostbite.  And  they  aren't 
ripped  off  by  the  American 


dollar  here.  The  Jamaican 
dollar  has  a  very  favourable 
exchange  rate  with  our  71.35® 
dollar. 

Most  flights  converge  on 
Montego  Bay  during  the  winter 
carrying  tourists  destined  for 
the  hotels  and  resorts  of  the  great 
beach  areas  of  Montego  Bay, 
Negril,  Port  Antonio,  and  Ocho 
Rios.  Mo’  Bay  (everyone 
shortens  Montego  Bay)  still 
hold  its  position  as  THE  place 
to  be  if  you’re  a  vacationing  co¬ 
ed.  You  want  frantic  constant 
energy,  fun,  food,  and  parties; 
the  more  sedate,  luxurious, 
expensive  Ochos  Rios  and  Port 
Antonio  can  wait  until  you’re 
earning  $109,000.  Since  the  first 
tourist  beach  at  Doctor’s  Cave 
Beach  in  Mo’  Bay,  the  north 
shore  beaches  have  been  the 
haunt  of  the  rich  and  famous 
and  the  poor  and  obscure  who 
want  a  bite  of  the  Caribbean 
“forbidden  apple”,  an 
uninhibited  sense  of  relaxing  via 
non-stop  fun. 

Jamaicans  are  amongst  the 
friendliest  people  in  the 
Caribbean.  It’s  apparent 
everywhere;  the  waiter  who 
served  you  the  delicious  food  at 
lunch  could  be  dancing  with  you 
after  midnight  in  any  one  of  a 
thousand  parties.  Cuisine  a  la 
North  America  is  available 
anywhere  but  the  piece  de 


resistance  continues  to  be  the 
local  Jamaican  food.  Fresh 
fruits  and  vegetables,  meats,  the 
catch  of  the  day  (which  can  be 
anything  that  comes  from  the 
sea)  is  amassed  into  delicious 
dining  fare.  Spicy  is  the  word. 
And  partying  is  frantic.  “Blame 
it  on  Rio”  doesn’t  even  come 
close  to  matching  the  energy 
and  spontaneity  of  Mo'  Bay. 
Kingston,  the  capital,  hosts 
parties  so  successful  that  you 
can’t  tell  how  good  they  were  un¬ 
til  the  morning  after.  The  beaches, 
extensive  and  pure,  fill  in  the 
mornings  and  don’t  empty  until 
late  at  night.  One  can  see  all  sorts 
of  pleasure  activities  from  the 
occupants  of  the  condominiums 
and  hotels  lining  the  shore.  Out 
of  view  of  the  beaches  are  the 
rafting  parties  down  the  Dunn’s 
River.  There  are  resorts  to  suit 
anyone.  Hedonism,  couples- 
only,  and  package  deals  for 
families  continue  to  be  popular. 

Being  one  of  the  larger 
islands  in  the  West  Indies, 
Jamaica  offers  many 
sightseeing  trips  up  to  the 
mountains  and  places  other 
than  the  beaches.  The  Marbella 
resort  is  a  replica  of  a  castle  in 
Germany  now  run  by  the 
government.  And  Kingston  is  a 
picturesque  town  where  you  can 
get  bargains. 

So  what  are  you  waiting 
for?  A  three  hour  flight  from 
Toronto  has  beautiful  Jamaica 
awaiting  your  numbed  self.  The 
beaches  and  the  food  and  the 
friendly  people  of  Jamaica 
welcome  you.  Book  Now!  U 


Ring-Round  Your  “Right”  finger 


Anonymous 

Having  studied  my  first  year  at 
St.  George  campus  last  year,  I 
realized  that  there  were  a  lot  of 
newcomers  in  my  second  year 
courses  this  year.  By  spending 
most  of  my  time  on  campus 
every  day,  I  was  able  to  meet 
some  of  these  new  faces. 

There  was  one  Chinese  girl 
whom  I  met  who  had  puzzled  me 
with  regard  to  her  marital  status. 
My  query  was  finally  resolved 
after  I  really  got  to  know  her. 
This  girl  appeared  to  be  a  typical 
visa  student  from  Hong  Kong;  a 
typical  schoolgirl  look,  around 
the  age  of  eighteen  or  nineteen, 
and  she  looked  the  type  that  guys 
would  go  for.  Nevertheless, 
there  was  something  unusual 
about  her,  not  in  the  way  she 
dressed  or  talked,  but  because  of 
the  golden  ring  she  wore  on  the 
fourth  finger  of  her  left  hand. 


That  ring  looked  just  like  a 
wedding  ring,  and  hence  the  first 
thing  that  came  to  my  mind  was 
that  she  was  married.  But  then  I 
thought  she  couldn’t  be  married 
because  she  looked  too  young  to 
be  married.  What  puzzled  me 
even  more  was  the  fact  that  she 
wore  only  one  ring  and  she  did 
not  look  like  the  kind  of  girl  who 
didn’t  know  the  significance  of 
wearing  a  ring  on  the  fourth 
f  nger  of  the  left  hand . 

Unable  to  withhold  my 
curiosity,  I  went  up  to  her  and 
asked  if  she  were  really  married. 
She  looked  at  me  as  if  1  were 
from  outer  space  and  replied 
politely  that  she  was  still  single.  I 
felt  relieved  for  a  while,  and  went 
on  to  ask  her  whether  she  knew 
the  meaning  of  wearing  her  ring 
the  way  she  was.  Of  course  she 
didn’t  know.  So,  for  being  such  a 


friendly  person,  1  told  her  all 
about  how  wearing  a  ring  on 
different  fingers  indicates 
different  things. 

After  listening  to  my 


explanation,  her  response  was, 
"No  wonder  I  am  still  single!” 
My  reply  to  that  was,  "Ring 
around  your  'right  finger’  from 
nowon."  & 
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10%  Off  on  Reg.  Price 
Pori  rail  for  Passport, 
Citizenship,  Visa,  etc... 

Wedding,  Party  Pictures, 
Frames.  Batteries,  Albums 


Open  7  days  a  week.  I  POO  -  9:00  pm 

310  Spadina  Ave.,  Toronto,  Unit  G10, 591-9307 


We  OPEN  Christmas  Day  and  New  Year’s  Day! 

SAI  WOO 

Happy  Holidays  from 
SAI  WOO  RESTAURANT 

Management  and  Staff 

Open:  1 1:30  a.m.  to  2:30  a.m.  Mon.  ■  Sat. 
11:30a.m.  to  1:30a.m.  Sunday 
130  Dundas  ST.  West.  Toronto.  Ontario.  M5G 1C3  Phone  977-4988-9 


R.  K.  Pharmacy  Limited 

*  *  4- 
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302  ±  e.  -ft  t  # 

Tel.  593-0990 

Tel:593-0202 

399  Dundas  St.  W. 

302  Spadina  Avenue 

Toronto,  Ontario 

Toronto,  Ontario 

M5T  1G6 
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ABOUT  MICROCOMPUTERS 
BY  YIN  H.  PUN 


Dear  Yin, 

I  can’t  back  up  a  commercial 
program  that  I  bought  with  my 
regular  copying  program  which  I 
know  works  for  the  disks  that  1 
create  myself. 

Mr.  P.  Appleworm 
Dear  Mr.  Appleworm, 

There’s  only  one  reason  why 
you  can’t  copy  that  disk  that  you 
bought.  The  disk’s  format  is  in 
such  a  way  that  it  can  be  read  by 
the  program  that  is  on  it  but 
protected  so  that  any  ordinary 
copying  program  cannot  copy  it . 
Most  software  sold  today  have  a 
"copy-protection”  to  prevent 
average  users  from  making 
casual  copies  for  friends  or 
"would-be”  pirates  from 
making  a  quick  profit.  Let  me 
briefly  explain  the  forms  of 
copy-protection,  but  first  some 
background  on  disk  drives. 

A  disk  holds  quite  a  bit  of 
information,  about  250 
kilobytes  worth,  so  there  must  be 
a  way  of  organizing  it  for  easy 
access.  The  information  on  the 
disk  is  first  divided  into  tracks, 
which  are  similar  to  a 
phonographic  record  but  are 
concentric,  discontinuous 
circles.  A  typical  disk  has  about 
40  tracks  and  each  holds  4 
kilobytes.  Each  track  is  divided 
into  sectors,  which  partition  the 
information  into  smaller,  more 
manageable  pieces.  Usually 
there  are  about  16  sectors,  each 
256  bytes.  Not  all  bytes  on  each 
track  can  store  usable 
information.  Many,  about  25%, 
are  used  for  overhead  — 
synchronization  (so  that  the  disk 
controller  can  time  the  data 
stream)  and  address  marking 
(indicating  the  number  of  the 
sector).  The  disk  can  hold  twice 
as  much  information  if  both 
sides  arc  used.  Double-sided 
drives  which  have  read  /write 
heads  on  both  sides  of  the  disk 
have  this  capability.  The  Disk 
Operating  System  (DOS)  of  the 
computer  allows  the  user  to  save, 
load,  and  organize  the  programs 
on  the  disk. 

A  regular  copy  program 
simply  transfers  the  information 
of  one  disk,  track  by  track,  onto 
another  disk  and  docs  it 
successfully  as  long  as  the  format 


of  the  original  is  readable  by  the 
copy  program.  The  first  type  of 
protection  was  to  leave  a  track 
unformatted,  and  thus 
unreadable.  When  the  copy 
program  arrived  at  that  track,  it 
gave  an  error  and  quit.  However, 
there  soon  arrived  “smarter" 
copy  programs  which  ignore 
unreadable  tracks.  Soon  the 
software  companies  started 
developing  more  complicated 
protection  schemes  such  as 
changing  the  format  (the  way  the 
information  is  encoded)  of  the 
disk  to  a  new  one  only  readable 
by  the  program  that  is  on  the  disk 
itself.  "Bit-Copy  Programs” 
came  out  such  as  LOCKSMITH  • 
to  copy  these  disks.  These  copy 
programs  ignored  the  format 
and  compiled  the  disk  on  the  bit 
level,  the  most  fundamental  type 
of  information  that  could  be 
encoded.  More  complicated  and 
rxpensive  protection  schemes 
followed.  One  was  to  physically 
damage  the  disk  by  small  pin¬ 
holes  made  by  a  laser  beam, 
a  precision  technique.  The 
resident  program  periodically 
checked  for  the  hole;  it  tried  to 
write  information  on  it  and  then 
tried  to  read  it  back.  If  it  failed, 
the  disk  was  indeed  an  original, 
for  a  duplicate  would  not  have 
those  holes.  No  copy  program 
could  get  over  this  physical 
barrier. 

Therefore,  entered  the 
“Crackers”.  These  people, 
mainly  expert  computer 
enthusiasts,  used  methods  of 
breaking  into  the  programs 
themselves  by  stopping  them 
with  a  little  used  hardware 
technique—  the  interrupt  signal. 
All  microprocessors  (the  brain  of 
the  computer)  had  this  feature. 
When  a  special  pin  (an  input)  of 
the  microprocessor  normally 
held  at  5  volts  was  suddenly 
grounded  (by  a  switch),  it 
stopped  whatever  it  had  been 
doing  and  started  executing 
another  program.  This 
procedure  was  called  “servicing 
the  interrupt” .  The  program  was 
usually  a  special  inherent  one 
called  the  MONITOR,  which 
allowed  the  user  to  look  around 
and  alter  the  memory  (i.e.,  the 


program  that  was  stopped). 
With  this  power  to  change  the 
program  the  "Cracker”  placed 
“patches”  or  program 
modifications.  For  example,  he 
would  delete  the  routine  that 
checked  for  the  holes,  thus 
“fooling”  the  program  that 
everything  was  well.  Software 
companies  tried  to  baffle  and 
confuse  the  "Crackers”  by 
unconventional  programming 
techniques,  but  the  “Crackers” 
quickly  learned  to  defeat  them, 
river  ssnee,  there  has  been  a 
battle  between  the  software 
companies  and  the  "Crackers” 
who  have  a  nation-wide 


communications  network . 

It’s  not  as  simple  as  it  sounds. 
Breaking  a  program  requires 
problem  solving  skills,  pattern 
recognition,  and  most  of  all, 
experience  and  patience.  A 
Cracker  must  have  a  great 
knowledge  of  machine  language 
programming  (the  most 
fundamental  language  to  the 
computer  which  consists  of 
binary  numbers  instead  of 
Engiish-likecommands). 

However,  “Crackers”  are  not 
“Pirates”.  Usually,  they  do  not 
break  programs  so  that  they  can 
sell  them  for  profit;  they  usually 
are  hobbyists  who  obtain  the 
software  legitimately  and  break 
them  for  the  challenge.  There’s 
been  one  incident  where  a 
company  hired  a  “Cracker”  to 
break  their  disks  because  they 
didn’t  have  any  unprotected 
backups! 

The  newest  form  of  copy¬ 


protection  is  not  in  the  software 
itself  but  in  hardware.  An 
electronic  memory  circuit  (Read 
Only  Memory  or  ROM)  is 
included  with  the  legitimate 
purchase  of  the  software  and 
contains  parts  of  the  program. 
But  even  so,  there  is  always 
someone  determined  to 
overcome  this  system. 

Whether  you’re  a  novice  or  an 
expert  microcomputer  user,  I’d 
like  to  hear  from  you  and  I’ll 
respond  to  your  inquiries  (even  if 
you’re  from  a  far-away  place  like 
Scarborough).  Just  drop  a  line 
to: 

YAK  WITH  YIN 
c/o  DIALOGUE 
International  Students’ 

Centre 

33  St.  George  St. 

Toronto,  Ontario 

Stay  ON-LINE  for  more!  & 


B a  Bad  Review 

By  Jimmy  Ng 


THE  WATERBOYS/THIS  IS 
THE  SEA 

It  was  only  a  year  ago  that  the 
Waterboys  came  ashore  to 
Canada  from  Wales.  Their  first 
stop  was  at  the  El  Mocambo. 
Shortly  after,  they  opened  up 
for  U2  at  Massey  Hall.  On 
November  3,  the  Waterboys 
played  at  the  Diamond  Club. 
Supposedly,  it  was  a  great 
show.  Their  third  album.  This  is 
The  Sea,  shows  the  Waterboys 
(frontman  Mike  Scott) 
maturing  in  their  songwriting. 

I  read  an  article  in  the  paper 
stating  that  Mike  Scott  was 
greatly  influenced  by  Bruce 
Springsteen  because  Mr. 
Springsteen  can  sincerely  relate 
to  his  large  audiences.  To  Mike 
Scott,  this  rapport  was 
phenomenal.  With  this  in  mind, 
Mike  Scott  wanted  to  have  his 
listeners  clearly  understand  his 
songs. 

The  first  side  of  the  album 
starts  off  with  sounds  of  horns 
reminding  one  of  the  clamour  at 
a  Spanish  bull  fight  arena.  It 
quickly  changes  into  the  soqnd 
of  guitars  and  drums.  The  song 


deals  with  finding  the  correct 
place  for  oneself  in  life.  It  is 
spiritual.  This  is  followed  by 
The  Whole  of  The  Moon.  This 
is  beautifully  sung  and  a  well- 
crafted  song.  The  whole  song 
deals  with  the  differences 
between  dreamers  and  realists. 
Scott  sings  “I  spoke  about 
wings/you  just  flew/Iwondered 
I  guessed  and  I  tried/you  just 
knew’.  He  warns  that  dreamers 
may  take  chances  but  things 
may  end  up  in  disappointment. 
The  next  song  is  called  Spirit. 
This  continues  with  Scott’s 
interest  in  the  metaphysical. 
The  last  song  on  the  first  side, 
The  Pain  Within,  is  a  rather 
religious  song  dealing  with  the 
purification  of  one's  soul. 

The  second  side  starts  off 
with  a  musically  limited  song.  It 
deals  with  how  one  may  suffer, 
iut  if  he  is  strong  enough,  he’ll 
win  or  survive.  It  is  called 
Medicine  Bow.  The  next  song  is 
more  intriguing.  It  is  a  real 
‘English”  sound  song.  It  deals 
>vith  the  England  of  today. 


Scott  doesn’t  see  it  as  a  happy 
country.  He  sings  of  acid  rain, 
the  silly  traditions  that  make 
England  strong,  the  pollution 
and  criminals,  and  how  the 
youth  of  England  have  heroin 
problems.  It  is  a  bleak  song. 
The  next  song  is  Be  My  Enemy. 
It  is  a  self-explanatory  song 
where  he  sings  with  anger.  The 
main  theme  is,  if  you  threaten 
me,  I’ll  threaten  back.  It  is  the 
“eye  for  an  eye”  concept. 
Trumpets  is  a  typical  love  song 
that  rivets  you  with  a  full  rich 
sound.  The  last  song  is  This  is 
The  Sea.  Again,  this  song  deals 
with  the  facts  of  struggling,  of 
growing  up  and  realizing  that 
the  world  is  no  longer  a  river, 
but  a  sea. 

Some  listeners  may  find  the 
Waterboys  too  panicky  or 
grandiose  in  their  choice  of 
themes.  However,  if  you  like 
bands  that  are  trying  to  make 
intelligent  statements,  then  you 
should  hop  in  a  boat  and  get  the 
Waterboys’  album.  & 


The  Finest  Oriental  Fast  Food 
Best  Sold  By: 

VIETNAM  VILLAGE—  VIETNAMESE  FOOD 

C  I/O  W  ’S  NOODLES  -  WONTON  &  T  RIED  NOODLES 

MISTER  KING- FISII&  CHIPS 

VEGI-  VEGETARIAN  SPECIALS 

LEUNG  KEE  DESSERT—  ALL  KINDS  OF  DESSERT 

T  OOK  KEE  DIMSUM—  DIMSUM&  CONGEE 

LOYLOY  DUMPLING— DUMPLING  &  BEEF  NOODLES 

SA  TA  Y  KITCHEN  -SATAY&  CURR  Y 

DINGIIO  CANTONESE—  CANTONESE  CUISINE 

MIN  KEE  COFFEE  —  BEVERAGE  &  PASTRIES 

SELF  SERVICE  —  NO  TIPPING 


#  f  fk 

WAYKING  FOOD  COURT 

310  Spadina  Ave.,  2nd  Floor.  Toronto,  Ont. 

*98-1970 


mA 

f£i 


.  ,i 

■S8&SW 

■> 


i  CjiStif  - -  i 


Ancient 

One 

Speaks 


By  EfiidMa 


Somehow,  life  just  wasn’t 
turning  out  to  be  the  exciting, 
fulfilling  adventure  it  had 
seemed  to  be  on  that  morning  in 
1963  when  I  first  learned  to 
breathe.  1  wanted  more  than  just 
attending  classes  on  weekdays, 
watching  TV  on  weeknights, 
partying  and  going  to  church  on 
weekends.  Even  studying  was 
losing  its  exciting,  zesty  tang. 
Sometimes  I  felt  life  was  a  bit  of  a 
letdown. 

But  then,  1  joined  the  tubular 
Dialogue  staff.  And  my  life 
became  slightly  more 
interesting.  And  there  I  was  that 
historic  day  last  summer  when 
we  discovered  the  Ancient  One 
on  a  Himalayan  trek.  Then  life 
became  very  exciting  —  for  a 
while  —  especially  when  the 
Ancient  One  himself  came  to 
visit  us  in  Canada.  But,  after 
exams  last  year,  I  found  myself 
slowly  sinking  into  boredom 
again.  What  was  life  all  about 
anyway?  Was  I  doomed  to  spend 
the  rest  of  my  days  in  a  vague 
state  of  semi-discontent?  And 
why  was  1  discontented, 
anyways?  I  had  everything  I 
could  ever  want;  1  had  all  the 
advantages,  all  the  good  things 
in  life.  It  was  at  that  point  that  I 
decided  1  didn’t  really 
understand  life  and  must  search 
for  WISDOM!  Ahhh!  That 
magical  word  which  will  make 
everything  right.  And  what 
better  place  to  start  than  the  seat 
of  wisdom,  the  Ancient  One? 


Inspired,  I  caught  a  plane  to 
Tibet.  The  Ancient  One 
welcomed  me  with  open  arms. 
After  a  meagre  supper  in  his  little 
cave,  we  sat  around  a  little  fire, 
warming  ourselves.  I  had  just 
finished  telling  him  the  story  of 
my  non-woes. 

*  ’ . .  .and  so,  Ancient  One,  I  was 
hoping  you  could  teach  me 
wisdom,  the  meaning  of  life.” 

He  sat  for  a  moment  lost  in 
thought.  When  I  was  sure  he  was 
asleep  and  made  a  move  to  wake 
him,  he  replied,  “Which  do  you 
want  to  learn:  wisdom,  or  the 
meaning  of  life?" 

Surprised,  I  asked,  “Aren’t 
they  the  same  thi  ng?  ” 

“Well,  yes,  but  you  asked  for 
them  both,”  responded  the 
Ancient  One  a  little  irritably. 
“Which  one  do  you  want?” 

Confused,  1  apologized.  “Oh, 
er  ...  Ancient  One,  —  umm  — 
I’d  like  to  learn,  er  —  wisdom,  I 
guess.” 

He  closed  his  eyes.  "Those 
that  seek  wisdom  must  seek  it 
with  all  their  heart,  else  they  will 
never  find  it,”  he  intoned. 

Completely  flustered,  I  tried 
to  appease  him.  “I’m  sorry, 
Ancient  One  —  maybe  you’re 
right  and  I’m  just  not  ready  to 
learn.  Maybe  I’d  better  just  go 
back  to  Canada—” 

“So  you  will  give  up  right 


#  * 

CHINESE 
PALACE 

RESTAURANT  &  TAVERN 
Famous  chefs  recruited  from  Hong  Kong 


Cantonese  Cuisine 
&  Tasty  Szechuan 

fli? 

f.  Beautiful  dining  hall  decorated 
I  in  Chinese  Palace  style, 
lijj  Special  •‘Dim  Sum"  luncheon 
48  varieties 

Ask  about  our  Banquet  Menu 
Major  Cards.  Fully  Licensed 


h|D  Jllhi 

[  is. - J  1*1 _ !* 


}  Dim  das  St.  W.  (2nd  Boor) 
977-3751 


Chinese  Palace 

Restaurant  &  Tavern 
150  Dtindas  St.  W., 

2nd  Floor, 

Toronto 


10%  OFF 

GIFT  CERTIFICATE 
One  coupon  per  table 
This  coupon  not  valid  with 
special  Menu,  Banquet  &  other 
promotions. 


Credit  cards  not  valid  with  coupon. 


away?”  he  asked  meaccusingly. 

I  was  beginning  to  feel  a  little 
irritated  myself.  “Ancient  One,  I 
just  can't  please  you,  can  I?”  I 
burst  out,  exasperated. 

He  relaxed.  “Ah,”  he  purred, 
“you  have  learned  lesson  one.” 

I  stared  at  him.  “You  mean 
lesson  one  is  that  I  can’t  please 
you?  You’re  crazy!” 

He  averted  his  eyes,  hurt.  “I 
do  not  think  I  will  be  teaching 
you  your  next  lesson  for  a  while, 
until  you  understand  the  first. 
Please  go  away  and  return  in  two 
weeks.” 

Angrily,  1  gathered  up  my 
knapsack.  “I’ll  leave  now,  but  I 
won’t  be  returning  in  two  weeks! 
You’re  crazy!  You  can’t  teach 
me  wisdom!”  I  left,  fuming. 

One  week  later,  I  returned, 
contrite.  “Ancient  One? 
Ancient  One,  1  found  out  what 
you  meant.  I  understand  now. 
You  meant  that  I  shouldn’t  just 
try  to  please  people,  right? 
Please  teach  me  lesson  two  and 
what  Ishouiddo,  then.” 

His  voice  came  out  of  the 
depths  of  the  cave.  "I  said  to 
return  in  /  wo  weeks.  ’  ’ 

“Okay!”  I  cried.  “Have  it 
your  way!”  I  turned  and 
stumbled  down  the  path  toward 
the  village.  At  the  rate  things 
were  going,  I  would  never  learn 
wisdom  before  1  had  to  return  to 
Canada  for  school. 

Soon  1  was  trudging  down  a 
mountain  path  into  the  forest  at 
the  foot  of  the  mountains.  I 
heard  a  sound  behind  me  and 
turned.  “Ancient  One!”  I  cried, 
“Have you  been  following  me  all 
this  time?” 

“No,  I  have  been  walking 
beside  you,  bat  you  never 
noticed  me.” 

“But  why?” 

“You  never  see  what  you  are 
not  looking  for.  That  is  your 
problem." 

Timidly,  I  questioned, 
“Umm,  is  this  lesson  number 
2?” 

‘It  is  no!  a  lesson  until  you  have 
learned  it." 

“Okay,  well,  I  don’t 
understand.” 

"What  did  I  say?” 

“You  said  my  problem  is  that 
I  never  see  what  I’m  not  looking 
for.” 

"Return  in  two  weeks.” 

The  whole  summer  would 
have  continued  that  way  I’m 
sure,  if  the  Ancient  One  had  not 
suddenly  been  called  away  to  a 
Gum  conference.  Upon  my 
return,  two  weeks  later,  he  was 
not  in.  Taped  to  his  front  cave 
door  was  a  note.  It  read: 


Selected  Short  Poems  w 

Crazy ’bout  you 

By  Abby  L.Tong 

By  Cynthia  C.  ' 

The  Smoker 

Running  in  circles. 
Wasting  my  time, 

You  don’t  know  how  silly  you  look 

Smelly  weed  dangling  from  your  mouth 
Snorting  smoke  through  hairy  nostrils 

Following  footsteps, 
I’m  losing  my  mind. 

1  could  paint  your  picture 

Cheerfully,  laughing, 
Nothing  to  say. 

In  yellow  tar  stains 

You,  firebreathingdragon. 

Dayafterday. 

mat's  left 

Forgetting  essentials. 

Its  funny  how, 

Dropping  my  things, 

after  you’ve  had, 

Oh.thejoy 

j1  all  you  could, 

Happiness  brings. 

the  rest  are  just, 

leftovers. 

Chattering  lightly. 
Floating  on  air, 

Imprints 

Sliding  on  rainbows 
That  aren’  i  even  t  here 

Impressions  in  mind 

Footprints  scattered  in  fresh  sand 
Unknown  destinations. 

Bumping  into  walls, 

Not  feeling  the  pain, 
Hearing  the  patter, 

Not  seeing  the  rain. 

Dependence 

Don't  come  too  close, 

!  I  may  destroy  you. 

My  only  excuse, 

For  the  things  I  do, 

Is  simply  because  ! 

I’m  crazy  ’bout  you! 

!  Quintessential ? 

[  Mornings  refreshing  light 

!  a  sexy  ribbon 

ji  strikes  the  canvas  where 

J  a  binomial  purple  sprout 

i  awkward  in  golden  harvest 

|  sleeps. 

— 

Enid,  I  have  been  called  away 
to  a  Guru  conference.  Go  back 
to  Canada.  Sincerely,  A.O. 

P.S.  Lesson  3:  expect 
surprises. 

So  then  1  had  three  lessons  in 
wisdom. 

1.  Don’t  try  to  please  people 
all  the  time 

2.  Learn  to  see  more  than  what 
you  are  looking  for 

3.  Expect  surprises 

I  returned  to  Canada  puzzling 

over  these  unlikely  pieces  of 
advice.  Two  months  later,  as  1 
prepared  to  return  to  school,  I 
received  a  telegraph.  ENID 
STOP  THE  LESSONS  I  GAVE 
YOU  ARE  TRUE  BUT  NOT 
SUFFICIENT  STOP  THE 
OTHER  LESSONS  ARE 
THERE  WITH  YOU  STOP 
TRUST  YOURSELF  STOP 
ALL  THE  BEST  STOP  AO 
STOP  PS  GURU 
CONFERENCE  WAS  A 
SMASH  STOP  * 


TONY 

HAIRSTYLIST 

2  locations  to  serve  you 

472  DUNDAS  ST.  W. 
TORONTO.  ONTARIO. 
979-9280 


Want  to  change  your  hairstyle ? 
We  'll  create  an  entirely 
new  image  lor  you!  I 


421  DUNDAS  ST.  W. 
UNIT  105 

TORONTO,  ONTARIO 
977-7066 


Greg’s 

Games 

& 

Puzzles 

By  Greg  Wong 


You  don’t  have  to  be  a 
philophilist  (a  collector  of 
collections)  to  be  able  to  try  this 
matching  game.  Match  the 
collectors  on  the  left  with  their 
corresponding  objects  of 
collection,  j# 


Collector 


Collectorof: 


a)  butterflies 

b)  stamps 

c)  teddy  bears 

d)  shells 

e)  phonograph 
records 

0  picture 
postcards 


1.  deltiologist 

2.  labeorphilist 

3.  plangonologist 

4.  arctophilist 

5.  conchologist 

6.  onomasticist 

7.  lepidopter- 
ologist 

8.  pcrislerophilist  g)  matchbooks 

9.  cartophilist  h)  dolls 

10.  philatelist  ilguns 

1 1.  hostelaohilisi  j)Inn  signs 

12.  laclabphilisi  k)cigarette 

13.  argyroihec-  cards 

ologist  I)  money  boxes 

14.  discophiiist  m)  beer  bottle 

15.  phillumcnist  labels 

n)  pigeons 

o)  cheese  labels 

I 

3'H  l*CI  o'ZI 
f'H  9  01  3|'6 
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PARTY  LINE 


York  University  CSA  Promo 
Chruimaj  Doner  Party 
Frt  Dec*  20, 1985,  Spin-lam 
York  U.  Foondm  Dining  H*ll 
5150  Advance  (mambenl,  $6  Ai  Door  (memben) 
$7  Noti-roembm 

Contact:  Ken  Kuan,  V  Pro,  663-3226 
SheniffChol,  Soc  Dir..  927-0568 

UofTCESA  Ski  Trip 
ChiUimai  Fun  on  ike  Slope 
Fn.  Dee.  20, 1985 
Honohoe  Valley  Roort 
Transportation  and  skis  provided 
Contact:  Judson  Lew.  925-8425 
Johnny  Fung.  226-9154 

Chiiurn  Dance  Aatociation  Proeno 

Sat.  Dec.  21, 1985, 8pm-lam 
Cecil  Community  Centre 
Sound  6c  Lighting  by  Electric  Dreams 
55  advance,  56  at  door 
Contact:  Debbie.  531-5482 
Carol.  979-9572 

RyenonCSA  Proeno 
Prc-Chnuruu  Dmcr 
Sat- Dec.  21, I985,8pm-M>dnl|ht 
53  membm.  54  advance.  55  at  doot 
Conran:  Sue  Quan,  656-5601  ext.  206 

A  Christmas  in  Heaven 

Heaven’s  (2  BloorE.) 

Sun.  Dec.  22. 19 


Contact:  Jamea  Lam.  596-6458 

U  of  T  Scarboro  College  International  CSA 
Orurmai  '85  Patty 
Mon.  Dec.  23, 1985,8pm-lam 
at  SPECTRUM 
56  advance,  57  at  door 
Contact;  Wham  Tam.  4980773 


DIALOGUE  MAGAZINE’S  FIRST 


ANNUAL 


new 

Y€dlVS 

eve 


r  Korea 


York  Unn 


If  you  an 

becoming  a  member,  please  contact: 

Steve  Min,  663-5756  /  Sonia  Chal,  742.1556 

Dance  to  the  Top  Music  at 
CESA  New  Year  VIDEO  Dance  Party 
Fit.  Dec.  27, 1985,  BJOpm-lam 
DJ's  (Hydro  Place,  Univeralty  and  College) 
Contact:  David  Cheng.  493-1074 
Raymond  Wong,  491-2819 

Council  of  Chinese  Canadians  in 
Ontario  (CCCO)  Presents 
Chinese  Canadian  Youth  Con/ermce 
So.  Dec  28, 1983 
Sat.  Dec.  28. 1985 
Holiday  Inn,  89  Chotnut  St. 

Contact:  Anders  U,  4462810 
ChulQuon,  752-4191 


Nine  Course  Banquet  Dinner/Dance 
Chinatown  International  Restaurant 


Tues.  31  Dec.,  1985 
7:00pm  -  1:00am 
$22.50  advance 
$25.00  after  Dec.  20 


421-429  Dundas  St.  W.,  3rd  Fir. 


Champagne  -  Dinner  -  Dancing 
Party  Favours  -  Door  Prizes 


Tickets  Available  At 
Chinatown  Int’l  Rest, 
or,  Contact: 

Agnes  Mark,  978-3894 
Stephen  Chu,  781-7701 


Mi 


Link  Production!  Ltd.  Proems 
"A  Dren  Riheamd" 

NEW  YEAR'S  EVE  BASH!! 

Sun.  Dec.  29.  1985, 7pm ’til... 
at  FRESH,  1 32  Queen’s  Quay  E. 

510  advance,  512  at  doot 
let.  available  at  BASS  Ticket  Outlets,  o 
Contact:  wilson  Lam,  5334501  (4.9pm) 

of  T  Chinese  Pharmaceutical  Society 


T.  Ales  Chan,  963-4696 


Come  and  Start  the  New  Year  off  with  a  Bang ! ! ! 

PROCEEDS  TO  MON  SHEONC  SENIORS'  HOME 


Dialogue  Blue  Ml.  Ski  Trip 
Mon.  Dec.  30, 1985 

Come  and  break  a  leg! 

Stephen  Chu’,  781-7701 


Merry  Christmas  &  Happy  New  Year  from 

REX  WHOLESALE 

229  SpacJIna  Ave. 

Toronto,  Ontario 


***  Direct  Importers  from  China  *** 

souvenirs  Kimonoes  housewares  linens 

noverlties  silk  blouses  jewellery  toys 

OPEN  TO  THE  PUBLIC 


El  Canada  Trust 

Johnny  Cash  24-hour  service 
8  to  8  Banking 
Port-time  positions  available 
(Chinese  speaking  preferred) 

Multi-branch  banking  available  in  more  than 
200  branches 

413  Dundas  St.,  West 
Toronto.  Ontario  M5T  1G6 
Telephone.  (416)  977  2300 


